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eyes seemed always about to close in reflection or slumber.
In strong contrast was Leo Karakhan, Secretary-General of
the delegation. A typical Armenian, almost a cartoon type
of Levantine, he was capable of changing with feline swift-
ness from sleepy laziness to noisy active agitation. With
Sokolnikov, a man of very considerable ability, these three
provided the orthodox revolutionary element of the delega-
tion. In addition, out of compliment to their somewhat
unwilling allies and in conformity with their theories of sex
equality, the Bolsheviks had included the famous Social-
Revolutionary assassin, Mme. Anastasia Bitsenko, but
lately released from a seventeen-years' sentence in Siberia
for the murder of the former Minister for War, General
Sakharov.

But since the Revolution had nominally been made in
the name of the soldiers, sailors, workers, and peasants,
representatives of all these categories had to be included
in the delegation. By an irony of fate these lesser fry were
more colourful than their more revolutionary colleagues.
They were produced for " window-dressing " and had no
other duties than to create an atmosphere of revolutionary
democracy ; the whole affair was for them an extraordinary
experience which they could not entirely comprehend.
Here was the soldier, Nicholas Bieliakov, a sullen old
badger, short, strongly built, middle-aged, and silent, the
" Old Bill" type found in all armies ; here, too, Fedor
Olich, the sailor, tall and good-looking in his neat naval
uniform, but seeming cramped and ill at ease in his new
surroundings. In no way out of his element was the young
worker, Obukhov. He appeared to look upon the whole
thing almost as a joy-ride; his dark, impish face, beneath
its curly hair, was insolent and yet humorous as he lay
sprawling in his railway seat, an open waistcoat over his
black shirt, arrogantly unconcerned.

Lastly there was the peasant delegate, old Roman
Stashkov, a good-natured, simple old fellow with yellowish-